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	Halo Reach: We never left

_Jorge.  
><em>  
>He was in my hand. His dog tags seemed to weigh more than they should. Did i really fail him? Did i protect his home? No, it didn't seem to matter or care. But i could hear his faint voice, reminding me that i saved hundreds of humans. So, why do i feel like i lost it all?<p>

_Emile was right, Jorge was sentimental  
><em>  
><em>Kat.<br>_Her magnum was sticking to my armored thigh, and those memories of her falling almost chased away my sanity. Shouldn't it have been me? We were so close. None of us saw it, none of us knew it was going to happen. She got snipped and it wasn't her fault, she didn't have a choice.  
>I was surprised that i even made it to the elevator carrying her, i felt frozen.<p>

_She said that it was her first glassing, and mine too._

_Jun.  
><em>I was surprised that i still had some of his sniper bullets he gave me. Was he alive? I really doubted i would live to know it. I knew that Halsey was safe, she's tough... What happened to him will haunt me until i know. When i first saw him without his helmet, i spotted his tattoo.  
><em>I never got the chance to ask him if it hurt. <em>

_Carter.  
><em>I don't have anything to remember him by except his leadership, his spirit. Well, i remember them all by their spirits but Carter was different. Without him Noble wouldn't have made it this far, delivering the package. He sacrificed himself, crashed the pelican into the scarab without a second thought.  
>He said that A.I. made the right choice by choosing me, i refused to believe him until i gave the package over to Captain Keyes.<p>

_I wonder if he felt any pain..._

_Emile.  
><em>He was something else, death maybe? Naw, a badass? Hell yes. Something in me broke when i saw him get killed. He died a very badass-y way. When that elite stabbed him in the back, he took out his knife and took the elite with him. Maybe... Maybe my hope was broken because now, i was alone. Emile was dead, so was the rest of Noble, and i would join them soon.

_I wished i asked him when he decided to scar his helmet with a skull.  
><em>

_Noble._

I am dead, no longer living, and i felt warmth. I couldn't survive, they just kept coming... All of them everywhere, i couldn't get away. But, i did what was necessary, i completed my mission. I delivered the package. Now I'm gone, just like the rest of Noble. I think we died here was because we belonged to Reach, not just our armor, but us.

_We never left. _
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